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was cunning.
Khanzada Begum, Babar's elder sister, was the seniormost lady
in the fort at Kabul. Akbar was placed in her charge. She loved
the prince dearly, and spared no effort to make him feel at home-
In the new surroundings. In the built of Akbar's body, she saw a
carbon copy of Babar himself: "He has the same feet, the same
hands, and the same lustre on his forehead." she told Kamran
when the latter went one day to her palace to inquire about the
prince's progress. The Mirza looked at his nephew intently, and
agreed that the resemblance was striking. He was, however, not
prepared to accept the implication that in mien and muscle Akbar
was the better of his son Ibrahim. An opportunity to prove his
point soon came his way. It was the Shab-i-Barat day. Kamran
presented his son a pair of kettle-drums which caught the fancy
of Akbar. The two hummed and hued for some time to decide as
to who should possess the drums. Kamran, feigning to play the
benign referee, ordered a bout between the two. "Whosoever
wins will be the owner," he declared. Akbar, though younger
to Ibrahim by eighteen months, readily took up the challenge^
and came out in the arena dressed in the briefs of a pahalwan.
Kamran and his companions were amused at this display of self-
confidence by the three-year-old prince. They were, however, cer-
tain that the bigger-boned Ibrahim would soon deflate his pride.
Akbar was, however, too alert and agile to be contained by his
adversary. Displaying an almost professional proficiency, he pin-
ned Ibrahim to the ground in less than a minute. The victory was
decisive. A jubilant Akbar walked away with the kettle-drums to
the dais where sat Khanzada Begum. She kissed and patted him-,
and recalled a similar feat by Babar at his age. Kamran secured
for Ibrahim another pair of drums, but that did not in any way
arouse Akbar's envy. He was in possession of a pair acquired by
the dint of his strength. Nothing else mattered to him.
The siege of Qandhar dragged on for many weeks. Askari stret-
ched His defiance to a point of war to the finish. The news of
defections by Persian troops from the allied army encouraged him
to turn down Humayun's repeated calls for surrender. In search
of a quick settlement without loss of much life, the latter sent
Bairam Khan as his envoy to Kabul. The Khan was received by
Kamraa with honour, but on the question of surrender and unity
among brothers, the Mirza maintained a tigiht-lipped silence*